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we dine alone at least four days out of the seven,
which is a great set-ofi' against the superior
charms of Barrackpore ; but there we always
have the house full, and I have yet to discover
the person whom I like to sit next to at dinner
three days running. However, you see we have
many more quiet hours than I expected in this
odd unnatural life, and though I have horrid fits
of yearning to see you, and sometimes find I
have wasted a whole hour in ridiculous dreams
of how it is to come to pass, aud then rouse up
in a fever of desperation because it is not true,
yet a good many of my thoughts are very
pleasant, I have lived so very much in the
past. I have recollected so many bits of our
lives that I had not thought of for years, and
we have certainly had a great many hours of-
very considerable enjoyment. Most of my best
recollections are Eden Farm days. Are not
yours ? Oh dear! how I do wish (I cannot put
emphasis enough on that wish) that you were
here, if only for a morning visit.

I am sure we shall not stay away six years nor
anything like it. I do not know why, but Fanny
and I have settled that we shall be only three
years here, and one going and coming. I forget